^ The Tragedy ^ 

X^.Doeft grant iTiec hedgehog, then God grant mce too 
Thou maieft bee damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , and vertiious, 

G/o. The fitter for the Kingof Heatien that hath him. 

L~ 4 . Heeis in Heauenj where thou fhaltneuer come. 

him thankemee that holpe to fend him thither ' 
For he was fitter forthat plaecthen Earth. ^ - i 

And thou vnfit for any place but Hell. 

Qh, Yes one place ellCjifyou will heareme^narae it. 

La. SomeDungeon. Glo. Your bed-chambtr. 

La. ] 11 reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. 

C 7 /f. So willitMaddam till I liewith you. 

La. I hope fo. 

GU.i knowfo, but gentle Lady 
To leaue this kind incounter of your wits. 

And fall fbmewhat into a flower methode : 

Is not the caufer of the time-lelfe deaths. 

Of thefe Plantagenets , Edward. 

As blamefull as the executioner- j’ 

Thou art the caufe, and moftaccurfteffeft. ; 

<7/17. Y oitf bea.uty was the caufe of that eftefl . ' 

Your beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe, 

Tovndertake the death ot all the world, 

Sol might reft that houre in your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that , 1 tell thee homicide, 

Thefenailes fhouldrend that beauty fromtheircheekes. 

C/o-Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 

You fliould not blemifli them if I ftood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSunnCj 
So I by, that, it. is my day, my life, 

Blacke night ouerfliade thy day, and death thy life. 

Gld, Curfe not thy felfe faire cteauue,thon art both. 1 
La. I would I were to beereuenged on ihee. 

Glo.lt is a quarrel! moft vnnaturalli 
To be reuenged on him that loueth you . - : ) ■ ' rv; 

La. It is aquarrell.iuft andreafonable. 

To bee reuenged on him phat flew my Husband-. • 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband,- 

Bid' it to helpe thee to a better husband. 


of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the EarthJ 
Glo.Go too, he Hues that loues you betterthen he could 
La. Name him. Glo. Plancagenet, 

La. Why what was hee ? 

glo. The felfe fame name but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? 

Glo. Heere. ‘^hee tpitter athim. 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it wcrcmortallpoyfon for thy fake‘ 

Glo. Neuer camepoy Ion from fo fweete a place •' 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fight thou doft infedf my eyes. 

• Glo, Thine eyes fweete Lady haueinfecied mine. 

La. . W ould they were Bafiliskesto ftrike thee dead. 
G/<7. I would they wetej that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuingdeath . 

Thofc eyes of thine, from mine hauedra wn6 fait tcares, 
Shamed their afpecl with llore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to ffinds nor enemy, ; . 

My tonguecould neuer learne fweete fmoothirig words. : 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee j 
Myproud heart fues and prompts my Wugue cp Ipeake, 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne,for they, were made 
For kiCfing .Lady not for-fuch coritempfc.' ‘ - ■ ’ : 

Ifthy reuengefuil heart cannot forgiue, " 

Loe here I lend thee this fharp poynted fword, . ! 

Whichifyoupleafetohidein this true bolbme. 

And let the ioule forth that adorncth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly flroake ; 

And humbly beg the death Vpon my Knees. 

Nay, doenot pawfe,twas'.I that kild your husband, 

But iwas thy beauty that prouoked me • 

Nay now'difpaichjtwas I that Kild Ki»g Menry^ 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fet me on .* Heere fire lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me., fall the Sword, 
La. Arife diffembler , though I wifh thy death 
I will not be tke executioner. * 

G/tf.Then bid me kill my felfe, and I will doeit. 

La, I haue already. 
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